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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





T Is ‘manifest destiny” that Canada should some day be a part of the 
United States. And the day when she comes into the Union will be a 
good day for the United States, a good day for Canada, and a good day 

for England. It may seem strange that so important a transaction should 
be profitable and desirable to all of the three parties concerned; but its 
exceptional nature becomes comprehensible when we consider the peculiar 
position that Canada occupies among all the colonies of the world —a 
strange position, indeed, among Great Britain’s colonies. 

She is the only colony that is not tied to the mother country either by 
strategic value to England or by a natural dependence. India is England’s 
bulwark against Russian aggression. Her African possessions represent 
her claim to a valuable commerce that would be divided up among the 
other powers of Europe if she had not grasped her share. Australia — or, 
for the matter of that, Australasia — flourishes as her colonies, and could 
not maintain independence as a nation; nor is it likely to gain sufficient 
strength to stand alone for many years to come. Of the minor possessions 
of England the most are valuable as coaling and supply stations for her 
navy. 





os 


* * 

But Canada is a colony unlike any one of these. She lies in a hemi- 
sphere from which the European question is rigorously excluded. Her 
nearest neighbor is a great power whose commercial interests are so 
commixed and commingled with those of Great Britain that a permanent 
peace between them is as fully assured as it can be between any two nations. 
She stands in no danger from either Germany or Russia, England’s two 
greatest commercial competitors. The year of 1867 settled that question 
effectually. Since the French troops were withdrawn from Mexico, Austrian 
Emperors have been at a discount in America; and no Russian has shoul- 
dered a musket on this continent since Mr. Seward bought Alaska and 
paid seven millions of dollars for a seven-billion-dollar piece of property — 
and got himself roundly abused for doing it. 


* 
* * 


And the United States is not only Canada’s nearest neighbor, but her 
best commercial ally. In many ways, our interests are Canada’s interests ; 
and if the United States and Canada ever quarrel, it is over a common in- 
terest, where division, in the natural course of things, is difficult and vexa- 
tious. But it is not only a unity of commercial interests that binds Canada 
to our country, and calls for a closer union. The fact is, Canada exists, 
as a colony of Great Britain, solely by grace of the United States. She 
remains undisturbed by other nations for one reason only—that the United 
States will allow no European nation to lay hand upon her. This coun- 
try is committed to a policy which allows no further interference from 
Europe with American affairs than we were willing to tolerate when that 
policy was formed. We left Canada to England when we ended the war 
of the Revolution: if she changes ownership, it must be only to become 
our property. 


* 
* * 


And here we must note the fact that Canada is not only of no strategic 
value to England, but is, strategically, a burden and a disadvantage. If 
England were to engage, to-morrow, in war with Russia or Germany, 
Canada would mean to her only so much territory to be guarded — territory 
practically unguarded at present. It would mean so many more seaports 
to be fortified—they are not fortified at present, as modern engineers 
understand fortifications. It would mean only so many thousand more 
square miles to be covered with troops—and that many square miles of 
a country settled with inhabitants disaffected and indifferent to the home 
government, if not absolutely disloyal. 


* 
* * 


And what would the big neighbor be doing, in the case of such a war 
breaking out? Well, what do you expect of a big neighbor under such 
circumstances? What did we expect and what did we get from England 
when we two nations had our little trouble over Messrs. Mason and Slidell ? 
What is the law of national comity? Nation A and Nation B fight. Na- 
tion C_ stands neutral. But Colony D — this is a little small-capital p — is 
useful to Nation C, and Nation C says to the two other nations: ‘if your 
fight interferes with D.’s usefulness to me, F shall simply annex D.” Now, 
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D is supposed to be a dependency of A or B. Suppose it is a dependency 
of A. A cannot fight B, and C at the same time. No more can B , sup- 
posing B. to be the party in interest, fight A and C. And so D goes to C 
This may not be kind or considerate or friendly; but it is the way that 
nations treat each other, and it is often the only possible way in which 
nations can treat each other. It would n’t be kind and considerate; -but, 
if the Russians landed a delegation of their army at Halifax, to drive the 
British out of their ridiculous old forts, should we, the people of the United 
States, seize Canada and hold her, or should we not? We should. We 


would be fools if we did not. 
* 
* * 


A colony that stands in such a peculiar position is a good colony to 
get rid of. Both England and Canada are conscious of this truth. That 
neither one of them is willing to take the first step toward a transaction of 
so serious import is natural—a thing to be expected. We, on this side 
of the St. Lawrence and the great Jakes, can well afford to wait our time, 
and to attend patiently the hour when we may acquire Canada as peace- 
fully and fairly, without thought of war or bloodshed, as we acquired 
Louisiana and Alaska. It is an hour that is sure to come, 

, * 
* * 

But it is an hour that may be delayed. The Canadians will have the 
most to say about its coming; and they will not be anxious to hasten it 
while they see our statesmen advocating a commercial policy as antiquated 
and absurd as that of Corea; while they see us, after well-nigh seventy 
years of peace with all the outside world, treating all the foreign folk who 
buy of us and sell to us as natural-born enemies; while they see us playing 
ducks-and-drakes with our own business: injuring Commerce to give 
Manufacture an unjust and outrageous advantage; and turning represent- 
ative Government into a farce for the accomplishment of partisan purposes. 
The Canadians are not fools. They are willing enough to become citizens 
of the United States—but not under the present administration —not 
while Mr. Reed counts his quorum of reckless and desperate Republicans. 





WORTH CATERING TO. 

First LOCAL STATESMAN (looking over a new ticket). —McMori- 
arthy, O’Hooligan, McGoogan, O’Roork, Smith — Phwat did yez nomy- 
nate Smith fur? 

SECOND LOCAL STATESMAN. — Phwist! Thot’s ter cotch th’ Amery- 
kin vote. 

HIS SPHERE OF USEFULNESS. 

«¢ And so Shouter has got into the Government service; what’s his 
position ?” 

- Oh, he’s a Republican.” 














DOUBTED HIS WORD. 


‘Well, we're getting a good early start, Snell. Did your 
wife know when you left the house?” 
‘‘No; I just arose and dressed quietly —" 
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REFLECTIONS OF AN HONEST RACE HORSE. 


HE RACING SEASON is now no more, 
Though | ’m in perfection’s pink, 
And thinking my queer lot o’er and o’er, 
I hardly know what to think. 


Oh, I am sore to the very core 
Of my innermost secret steed ; 
I am conscientious, and trust 
no more 
On the course they ’Il test my 
speed. 


And this is the reason of all 
my woe: 
By a man deep-dyed in sin 
I’m owned, and when into a 
race I go, 
He decides if I'l] lose or win. 


He decrees if I ll win by a nose 
or neck, 
Or lose by a scant half length; 
And if the jockey shall hold in 
check, 
Or let out my racing strength. 





If he fancies that I can win with ease 
O’er a field of so-called plugs, 

He makes me weak in the heart or knees 
Through the me-di-um of drugs. 


Sometimes the jockey will sell the race, 
And ride me to come in last, 

When my owner would have me in first place 
To increase his riches vast. 


It makes me mad, when my master’s pile 
I could swell without spur or whip, 

That the jockey will hold me in and smile 
With my speed in his finger’s grip. 


If | wanted to win I ’d have to lose — 
And I always desire to win — 
But the race to lose, should I happen 
to choose, 
He would land me first by a 
chin. 


In serving my master and jockey, 
too, 
What a sorrowful fate is mine! 
Being purely and simply through 
and through 
A conscientious equine. 


In short, as a blooming matter of 
course, 
In this race for shimmering pelf, 
I feel that indeed [ am a horse 
Divided against myself. 


R. K. Munkittrick. 


STRANGER. — What part of the 


A CELEBRITY “OF THE DAY.” 
MEIGs.—I see that ambitious young Rush has got his 
name in the paper this morning. 
GRAYTOR.— Indeed! What was he cured of ? 


AN EXPERT’S OPINION. 
REPORTER.—What do you think of the Minister in Politics? 
GREAT POLITICIAN.— He is just as much out of place, 

sir, as I should be in a church. 


FICTION AND TRUTH. 


Mr. LAKEFRONT.—The Palmer House in Chicago is one of 
the most wonderful hotels in the world, sir. 

MR. WALLINGFORD.—What are its principal features? 

Mr. LAKEFRONT.— Oh, well, Jewish. 


NECESSITY KNOWS no law; but the men who practice law frequently 
know necessity. 


|T TAKES a man of nerve to sit down in a sixty-dollar Prince Albert 
without arranging the skirts. 





A PROMPT ANSWER. 











ADDING INSULT TO INJURY. 


*“Oh, yes; those birds. We brought them from the country. Cousin 
Eben gave them to us to remember him and Emily by, he said. 

‘What are they?” 

‘I believe they are jays.” 


DID NT QUITE UNDERSTAND. 
CITIZEN OF NEW YORK.—From the news- 

paper reports it would seem that what 
you people need most of any thing is 
a law and order society. 

CITIZEN OF LONG ISLAND CIty. 
—Law and order! What ’s that? 


AT THE END OF THE SEASON. 

Miss WALFLOWER.—I believe 
in looking out for number one. 

Miss Gowir. — Oh, of course! 
but I’m looking out for number 
five, now. 

VERY OFF. 

‘¢Mr. Powderly reminds me of a 
play I once saw.” 

«« What was it?” 

“©¢A Night Off.’ ” 





AWAKENED SLEEPER. — This is Boomville Park, soon to 
be the star suburban town of America— picturesque and healthy 
— no mosquitos nor malaria — lots selling like wild fire — install- 
ment plan if desired ~examine the map, listen to the band, and 
step inside and have some cold lunch! Why pay rent when 
you can own your own home ? 



























3 
“Ff 


Hy 
SD 


» ¥ 








a 






»’ 


avi 
iy! 1] YN 


lator 


fo ries T° be read * 





yj 





wily 





while: ithe ;candi< .f 











HROUGH A THICKLY FALLING SNOW, on the outskirts of one of New 
York’s suburban towns, (a hamlet of some two hundred thousand popu- 
lation,) walked a man who had but one desire in the world ungratified. 

His name was Richard Brant, and he was a large, deep-chested, 
handsome man —a man’s man; hardly a woman’s man at 
all: and yet the sort of man that is likely to make a 
pretty serious matter of it if he loves a woman, or if a 
woman loves him. 

Mr. Richard Brant came from the West, the West- 
ern-born child of Eastern-born parents. He made his 
fortune before he was thirty-five, and for five years he 
had been trying to find out what he wanted to do with 
that fortune. He was a man of few tastes, of no vices, 

and of a straight-forward, go-ahead spirit that set him 
apart from the people who make affectation the spice of life. He wanted 
only one thing in the world, and that one thing money would not buy for 
him. So he was often puzzled as to how he might best spend his money ; 
and he often spent it foolishly. As he walked through the suburban streets 
of the suburban city, this sharp Winter’s night, he was reflecting on the 
folly of spending money on a fur coat. He was wearing the coat—a 
magnificent affair of bear-skin and sable. 

««South of Canada,” he said to him- 

self, ‘‘this sort of thing is vulgar and 
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ZOZO. 


‘¢ My orfice got afire this evening,” explained Zozo, ‘‘from the bakery 
next door. And I had to light out over thé back fence. Them people in 
that neighborhood is kinder superstitious. They ain’t no idea of astrology. 
They don’t know it’s a Science. They think it’s some kind of magic. 
And if they ’s to see me drove out by a common, ordinary fire, they ’d 
think I was no sort of an astrologer. So I lit out quiet.” 

His teeth chattered so that he made ten sylla- 
bles out of ‘ quiet.” 

‘¢They don’t understand the Science of it,” 
he continued, ‘‘and the fire got at my street 
clo’es before I knew it, and so I had to light out 
mighty quick. Now, jes’ lemme get home, will 
you? This here flannel ain’t no fur coat.” 

Brant’s coat came off his shoulders in an 
instant. 

«¢Put this on,” he said. ‘*Confound you !—” 
as the man resisted, ‘* put zt on /” 

The astrologer slipped into the coat with a gasp 
of relief. 

‘¢Cracky!” he cried, ‘* but I was freezin’!” 

‘‘Do you. live far from here?” 
Brant inquired. 











unnecessary. / don’t need it, any more 
than a cow needs a side-pocket. It’s 
too beastly hot for comfort at this 
moment. I’d carry it over my 
arm, only that I should feel how 
absurdly heavy it really is.” 

Then he looked ahead 
through the thick snow, and, 
although he was a man of 
strong nerves, he started and 
stepped back like a woman 
who sees a cow. 

«Great Czesar’s Ghost !” 
said he. 

He was justified in call- 
ing thus upon the most re- 
spectable spook of antiquity. 
The sight he saw was strange 
enough in itself: seen in the 
squalid, common-place sub- 
suburban street, it was be- 
wildering. There, ahead of 
him, walked Mephistopheles — Mephistopheles dressed in a red flannel 
suit, trimmed with yellow, all peaks and points; and on the head of 

Mephistopheles was an old brown Derby hat. 
of Brant caught Mephisto by the shoulder and turned 
him around. He was a slight, undersized man of 
fifty, whose moustache and goatee, dyed an im- 
possible black, served only to accentuate the 
meagre commonness of his small features. 

‘«¢Who are you?” demanded Brant. 

‘¢Sh-h-h!” said the shivering figure, ‘‘ lemme 
go! I’m Zozo!” 

Brant stared at him in amazement. What was 
it? A walking advertisement — for an automatic 
toy or a new tooth-powder? 

‘It’s all right,” said the slim man, his teeth 
chattering, ‘‘lemme get along. I’m most freez- 
ing. I’m Zozo—the astrologer. Why — don’t 
you know? — on Rapelyea Street?” 

Brant dimly remembered that there was a Ra- 
pelyea Street, through which he sometimes passed on his way to the rail- 
road station, and he had some faint memory of a gaudily painted shanty 
decked out with the signs of the zodiac in gilt Papier mache. 
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I’m ’most home, now,” re- 
plied Zozo, still chattering 
as to his teeth. 

As they walked along the 
half-built street, Zozo told 
his tale. He had been in the 
astrology business for thirty 

years, and it had barely 

yielded him a living. Yet 
he had been able, by rig- 
g | orous economy, to save 
\\-- up enough money to build 
himself a house — ‘ele- 
gant house, sir,” he said ; 

“’t ain’t what you may 

call darge ; but it’s an 

elegant house. I got the 
design out of a book that 
cost a dollar, sir, a dollar. 

There ain’t no use in try- 
ing to do things cheap when 

you ’re going to build a house.” 

But his joy in his house was counterbalanced by his grief for the loss 
of his ‘‘ orfice.” He had taken the ground-rent of the city lot, and had 
erected the ‘‘orfice” at his own cost. Three hundred and twenty-seven 
dollars he had spent on that modest structure. No, he had not insured it. 
And now the bakery had caught fire, and his ‘‘ orfice” was burned to the 
ground, and his best suit of street-clothes with it—his only suit, as he 
owned after a second’s hesitation. 

In ten minutes’ walk they arrived at Zozo’s house. It was quite the 
sort of house that might have come out of a dollar book, with a great deal 
of scroll-work about it, and with a tiny tower, adorned with fantastically 
carved shingles. As they stood on the porch —nothing would content 
Zozo but that his new friend should come in and warm himself — Mr. 
Brant looked at the door-plate. 

‘¢Zozo’s only my name in the Science,” the astrologer explained. 
‘¢ My real name — my born name —is Simmons. But I took Zozo for my 
business name. ‘Z”s seem to kinder go with the astrology business, 
somehow —I don’t know why. There’s Zadkiel, and Zoroaster, and — 
oh, I don’t know —they ’re “*Z”s or ««X”s, most of ’em; and it goes with 
the populace. I don’t no more like humoring their superstition than 
you would; but a man’s got to live; and the world ain’t up to the Science 
yet. Oh, that’s you, Mommer, is it?” he concluded, as the door was 
opened by a bright, buxom, rather pretty woman. < Mother ain’t to bed 
yet, is she? Say, Mommer, the orfice is burnt down!” 





| - ‘Just a bit up the road. 
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‘¢Oh, Popper!” cried the poor woman; ‘ you don’t say!” 

«True ’s I live,” said the astrologer, ‘‘and my street-clo’es, too.” 

‘«*Oh, Popper!” his wife cried, ‘* what ’ll we do?” 

«¢1 don’t know, Mommer, I don’t know. Well have to think. Jes’ 
let this here gentleman in, though. I’d most ’a’ froze if he had n’t lent 
me the loan of his overcoat, My sakes!” he broke out, as he looked at the 
garment in the light of the hall-lamp, ‘‘but that cost money. -Mommer, 
this here’s Mr. —I ain’t caught your name, sir.” 

«¢ Brant,” said the owner of the name. 

‘«‘Brant. And a reel elegant gentleman he is, 
Mommer. I ’d’a’ froze stiff in my science clo’es 
if’t had n’t been for this coat. My sakes!” he 
exclaimed, reverently, ‘‘never see the like! 
That ’d keep a corpse warm. Shut the door, 

Mommer, an’ take the gentleman into the 
dining-room. He must be right cold himself. 
Is Mother there?” 
‘‘ Yes,” said Zozo’s wife, ‘‘and so ’s 
Mamie. You was so late we all got a kinder 
worried, and Mamie come right down in her 
nighty, just before you come in. ‘ Where ’s 
Popper?’ sez she; ‘ain’t he come in yet to 
kiss me good night? ’T ain’t mornin’, is it?? sez she. And the orfice burned 
down. Oh, my, Popper! I thought our troubles was at an end. Come 
right in, Mr. — Mr. —[ ain’t rightly got your name; but thank you kindly 
for looking after Popper, and if you had an 7dee how easy he takes cold on 
his chist, you ’d know how thankful Iam. Come right into the dinin’- 
room. Mother, this is Mr. Band, and he lent Simmons the loan of his 
coat to come home with. Wa’ n’t it awful?” 

‘¢What ’s that?” croaked a very old woman in the corner of the 
dining-room. It was a small dining-room, with a small extension-table 
covered with a red damask cloth. 

‘¢Simmons’s orfice is burned up, and his best suit with it,’ 
Mrs. Simmons. <¢ Ain’t it awful! ” 

«It’s a jedgement,” said the old lady, solemnly. She was a depressing 
old lady. And yet she evidently was much revered in the family. A four- 
year-old child hungback in a corner, regarding her grandmother with awe. 
But when her father entered, she slipped up to his knee, and took his 
kisses silently, but with sparkling eyes. 

‘Only one we ’ve got,” said Zozo, as he sat down and took her on his 
knee. Born under Mercury and Jupiter — if that don’t mean that she ’ll 
be on top of the real-estate boom in this neighborhood, I ain’t no astrologer. 
Yes, Ma,” he went on, addressing the old woman, who gave no slightest 
sign of interest, ‘‘the orfice burned down, and I had to get home quick. 
Would n’t ’a’ done for them Rapelyea Street folks to see me, scuttin’ off in 
my orfice clo’es.” 

He had shed Brant’s huge overcoat, and his wife was passing her hand 
over his thin flannel suit. 

‘“*Law, Simmons!” she said, ‘you ’re all wet!’ 

“‘T’ll dry all right in these flannels,” said Zozo. 
‘Don’t you bother to get no other clo’es.” 

He had fergotten that he had told Brant that the 
suit in his office was his only suit. Or perhaps he wished 
to spare his wife the humiliation of such an admission. 

‘¢]’m dryin’ off first-rate,” he said, cheerfully ; 
‘Mamie, Popper ain’t wet where you ’re settin’, is he? 
No. Well, now, Mommer, you get out the whiskey 
and give Mr. — Mr. Band —a glass, with some hot 
water, and then he won’t get no chill. We ’re all 
pro’bitionists here,” he said, addressing Brant, ‘but 
we b’lieve in spirits for medicinal use. Yes, Mother, 
you ’d oughter ’ve seen that place burn. Why, the 
flames was on me before I know’d where I was, and 
I jist thought to myself, thinks I, if these here 
people see me a-runnin’ away from a fire, I won’t 
cast no horoscope in Rapelyea Street after ¢#7zs, and 
I tell you, the way I got outer the back window and 
over the back fence was a catition! There’s your whiskey, sir: you ’Il ex- 
cuse me if I don’t take none myself. We ain’t in the habit here.” 

Brant did not greatly wonder at their not being in the habit when he 
tasted the whiskey. It was bad enough to wean a toper on. But he sipped 
it, and made overtures to the baby. And after a while she showed an 
inclination to come and look at his wonderful watch, that struck the hour 
when you told it to. Before long she was sitting on his knee. Her father 
was telling-the female members of the family about the fire, and she felt 
both sleepy and shut out. She played with Brant’s watch for a while, and 
then fell asleep on his breast. He held her tenderly, and listened to the 
astrologer as he told his pitiful tale over and over again, trying to fix the 
first second when he had smelled smoke. 

He was full of the excitement of the affair: too full of the conscious- 
ness of his own achievement to realize the extent of the disaster. But his 
wife suddenly broke down, crying out: 

‘¢Oh, Simmons! where ’ll you get three hundred dollars to build a 
new orfice?” 

Brant spoke up, but very softly, lest he might wake the baby, who 
was sleeping with her head on his shoulder. 








explained 





‘*T ‘ll be happy to — to advance the money,” he said. 

Zozo looked at him almost sourly. 

‘¢T ain’t got no security to give you. This is a Building Society house, 
and there’s all the mortgage on it that it’s worth. I could n’t do no 
better,” he concluded, sullenly. 

Brant had been poor enough himself to understand the quick suspicion 
of the poor. +‘* Your note will do, Mr. Simmons,” he said; «I think you 
will pay me back. I sha’n’t worry about it.” 

But it was some time before the Simmons family could understand 
that a loan of the magnitude of three hundred dollars could be made so 
easily. When the glorious possibility did dawn upon them, nothing would 
do but that Mr. Brant should take another drink of whiskey. It was not 
for medicinal purposes this time; it was for pure conviviality; and Brant 
was expected, not being a prohibitionist, to revel vicariously for the whole 
family. He drank, wondering what he had at home to 
take the taste out of his mouth. 

Then he handed the baby to her mother, and 
started to go. But Simmons suddenly and unex- 
pectedly turned into Zozo, and insisted on casting 
his benefactor’s horoscope. His benefactor told 
him the day of his birth, and guessed at the 
hour. Zozo figured on a slate, drawing astro- 
nomical characters very neatly indeed, and at 
last began to read off the meaning of his stel- 
lar stenography, in a hushed, important voice. 

He told Brant everything that had hap- 
pened to him, (only none of it Aad happened; 
but Brant did not say him nay.) Then he told 
him various things that were to happen to 
him; and Zozo cheered up greatly when his 
impassive and sleepy guest sighed as he spoke 
of a blonde woman who was troubling his 
heart, and who would be his, some day. There 
was a blonde woman troubling Brant’s heart; 
but there was small probability of her being his 
some day or any day. And then Zozo went on to talk 
about a dark woman who would disturb the course of true love; but only 
temporarily and as a side issue, so to speak. 

‘¢ She ain’t serious,” he said. *¢She may make a muss; but she ain't 





reel serious,” 

**Good night!” said Brant. 

‘* You don’t b’lieve in the Science,” said Zozo, in a voice of genuine 
‘But you jist see if it don’t come true. Good night. Look out 


’ 


regret. 
you don’t trip over the scraper.’ 


* . 


The blonde woman in Mr. Brant’s case was Madame ita Comtesse de 
Renette. No, she was not a French *woman: she was a loyal 
American. She was the daughter of an American millionaire ; 
she had lived for many years in France, and her parents had 
married her, at the age of eighteen, toa title. The title was 
owned by a disagreeable and highly immoral old spend- 
thrift, who had led her a wretched life for two weary years, 
and then had had the unusual courtesy and consideration 

to die. Then she took what he had left of her millions, 
went home to the town of her ‘birth, bought a fine estate 

on its outskirts, and settled down to enjoy a life wherein 

she could awake each morning to feel that the days 
would never more bring her suffering and humiliation. 

Lj Then Mr. Richard Brant disturbed her 
mind by falling in love with her, and what was worse, 
asking her to marry him. That, she said, she could 


peace of 





not do. He was her best, her dearest friend: she ad- 
mired and esteemed him more than any man in the 
world. If she ever cow/d marry a man, she would 
marry him. But she never, never could. He must 


~’ not ask her. 
Of course, he did ask her. And he asked her more 
than once. And there matters stood, and there they 
seemed likely to stay. 

But Richard Brant was a man who, when he wanted a thing, wanted 
it with his whole heart and his whole soul, and to the exclusion of every 
other idea from his mind. After eighteen months of waiting, he began to 
find the situation intolerable. He had no heart in his business — which, 
for the matter of that, took care of itself-—and he found it, as he said to 
himself, «‘a bore to exist.” And what with dwelling on the unattainable, 
and what with calling on the unattainable once or twice every week, he 
found that he was getting mto a morbid state of mind that was the next 
thing to a mild mania. 

‘« This has got to stop,” said Richard Brant. ‘I will put an end to it. 
I will wait till an even two years is up, and then I will go away some- 
where where I can’¢ get back until — until I ’ve got over it.” 

Opportunity is‘never lacking to a man in this mood. Some scien- 
tific idiot was getting up an Antarctic expedition, to start in the coming 
June. Brant applied for a berth. 

** That settles it,” he said. 
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Of course, it did n’t settle it. He moped as much as ever and found 
it just as hard as ever to occupy his mind. If it had not been for the 
astrologer, he would hardly have known what to do. 

It amused him to interest himself in Zozo and his affairs. He watch- 
ed.the building of the new ‘orfice”, and discussed with Zozo the color of 
the paint and the style of the signs. Zozo tried to convert him to astrol- 
ogy, and that amused him. The little man’s earnest faith in this 
‘¢science” was an edifying study. Then, when the ‘orfice” was com- 
pleted, and Zozo began business again, he took great pleasure in sitting 
hid in Zozo’s back room, listening to Zozo’s clients, who were often as odd 
as Zozo himself. He had many clients now. Had he not miraculously 
evanished from a burning building, and come back unscathed? 


*# # x # * 


But there are two sides to every friendship. 
Brant took an amused interest in Zozo. Zozo 
worshiped Brant as his preserver and bene- 
factor. Zozo’s affairs entertained Brant. 
Brant’s affairs were a matter of absorbing 
concern to Zozo. Zozo would have died for 
Brant. 

So it came about that Zozo found out 
all about the blonde lady in Brant’s case. 
How? Well, one is not an astrologer for 
nothing. Brant’s coachman and Mme. de 
Renette’s maid were among Zozo’s clients. 
No society gossip knew so much about the 
Brant-Renette affair as Zozo knew, inside of 
two months. 


t ft * # * 


“It’s perfectly ridiculous, Annette! I cav’¢ see the man!” 

‘¢Madame knows best,” said Annette, wiping away a ready tear. 
‘¢It’s only that I love Madame. And it is not well to anger those who 
have the power of magic. If they can bring good luck, they can bring 
bad. And he is certainly a great magician. Fire can not burn him.” 

Mme. de Renette toyed with a gorgeously-printed card that read: 





Aa2za, 


Natvalages ant Sire Manacrh. | 
feventh fon of a feventh fon. | 


27 Rapelyea St. | 


ee _—e 


‘« Well,” she said at last, ‘show him in, Annette. But it’s perfectly 
absurd!” 





Zozo, in a very ready-made suit, with no earthly idea what to do with 
his hat, profuse of bows and painfully flustered, did not inspire awe. 

‘You wish to see me?” inquired Mme. de Renette, somewhat sternly. 

‘¢Madam,” began her visitor, in a tremulous voice, ‘‘1 come with a 
message from the stars.” 

‘¢ Very well,” said Mme. de Renette, ‘‘ will you kindly deliver your 
message ?I do not wish to detain you — from your stars.” 


x * * * 


It was a flushed, but a self-complacent, beaming, happy Zozo who 
stopped Richard Brant on the street an hour later. 

‘If you please, Mr. Brant, sir,” he said; ‘‘I’d like a few minutes of 
your time.” 

‘¢Certainly,” said Mr. Brant, wondering if Zozo wanted to borrow 
any more money. 

‘‘You ’ve been a great good friend to me, Mr. Brant,” Zozo began, 
‘¢and I hope you b’lieve, sir, that me and Mommer and Ma Simmons and 
Mamie are jist as grateful as—well, as any thing.” 

«¢Oh, that’s all right, Simmons —”’ 

‘‘Yes, sir. Well, now you’ll pardon me for seeming to interfere, 
like, in your business. But knowin’ as I done how your affairs with the 
blonde lady was hangin’ fire, so to speak ——” 

«¢¢The blonde lady!’” broke in Brant. 

‘¢Madam dee Rennet,” explained Zozo. 

«‘The devil!” said Brant. 

‘¢ Well, sir, knowin’ that, as I done, and knowin’ that there could n’t 
be nothin’ fo it — no lady would chuck you over her shoulder, Mr. Brant, 
sir — but only jist that her mind was n’t at ease with regard to the dark 
lady — whereas the stars show clear as ever they showed any ¢hin’, that the 
dark lady was only temporary and threatened, and nothin’ reel serious — 
why, I made so free as jist to go right straight to Madam dee Rennet and 
ease her mind on that point — and I did.” 

‘¢Great heavens!” Brant fairly yelled. ‘¢You infernal meddler, what 
have you done? I don’t know a dark woman in the world! What have 
you said ? — oh, curse it!” he cried, as he realized, from the pain of its 
extinction, that hope had been alive in his heart, ‘*what ave you done? 
— you devil!” 

He turned on his heel and rushed off toward Madame de Renette’s house. 

‘¢ This does settle it,” he thought. ‘There’s no getting an idea like 
that out of a woman’s head.” 


* # a * x 


‘1 understand,” he said, as he hurriedly presented himself to the lady 
of his love, ‘that a madman has been here —”’ 

«¢ Yes,” said Mme. de Renette, severely. 

‘‘ You did n’t pay any attention to his nonsense?” 

«¢ About the dark woman?” inquired Mme. de Renette. 

‘« Why, there ’s no other woman dark or light — ” 

‘¢] don’t know whether there is or not, Richard,” said Mme. de 
Renette, with icy distinctness; ‘but I know that there won’t be, after — 
well, sir, could you break your June engagement for — me?” 

And Zozo was justified. 

Hl. C. Bunner. 





DIVERS DIALOGUES. 


THE ONLY THEORY. 


ORDINARY CITIZEN. —I see the Central Railroad strikers have 
wrecked another train. 

LABOR LEADER.—Nonsince. Th’ Knoights o’ Labor do be aboove 
such t’ings. 

ORDINARY CITIZEN.—Well, perhaps their sympathizers — 

LABOR LEADER.— Our sympathizers is th’ bist paple in th’ country. 
It’s my belafe th’ aristocrats in th’ parrler carrs t’rew out th’ obstrooctions 
thimselves so as to wrack th’ train an’ cast contimpt on honest laboor. 


FROM OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 
‘Now, Willie, who was Absalom ?” 
‘¢ He was a dude who got lynched for not gettin’ his hair cut.” 


WILLING: TO LEARN. 
GEORGE (¢o débutante sister).—1’m almost sorry to see you go into 
society, Edith; you are like a rosebud —so pure, so innocent — 
EptrH.— Never mind, George, I can learn. 


TWO HOURS WASTED. 
Amy.— Mr. Goslin is such a procrastinator. 
MABEL.— Is that so? 
Amy.—Yes; he staid last night until twelve, when he might have 
left at ten. 
EXCHANGE OF FAVORS. 
«‘Oh, yes! Congressman Shouter can always catch the Speaker’s eye 
when he wishes to say any thing.” 
‘¢ That ’s because the Speaker can always catch his «‘Aye” when he 
wants it.” 
BAFFLED HIM. 
CoMsTOcK.— I ’m afraid we can’t suppress this book, though it con- 
tains a number of objectionable words and phrases. 
BILTON.— Why not? What book is it? 
COMSTOCK.— The Century Dictionary. 


A DUCK OF A DOGGIE. 
Miss CANVASBACK.— How do you give your little doggie exercise. 
Miss REDHEAD.— I speak kindly to him, and he wags his tail. 
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THE ACME OF CONTEMPT. 


LOUNGER.— You look flustered about something, Fritz. 

OBENFEGGER. — Who vould n't, alreatty? Dot feller vat 
looks like Chon Sullivans dakes down mein ‘‘ No Shmokin'” 
sign unt lides hees cigar mit it. 


A. B. 79, ABOUT NOW. 
I ’ve studied all the theories of modernized theosophy, 
I’ve dug among the depths of Emersonian philosophy, 
Ill talk in Greek or Latin, or in Sanscrit and Semitic, too, 
In Spanish, German, French and such | hold myself a critic, too. 
I’m versed in all the teachings of historical geology, 
I ’ve started new ideas in microscopic entomology, 
I know whence every race has come, Arabian or Saracen, 
I’ve read a lot of history, from Adam down to Harrison. 
I’ve always had a liking for Political Economy, 
In mathematics, also, the professor used to honor me; 
And now it makes me weary that this Irish boss is mean enough 
To dock my pay because | fail to sweep the office clean enough. 
J. P. Denison. 


RELIABLE INFORMATION. 
QuipBps.—There ’s another tie up on the New York Central. 
Dosss.—Are you sure? 


QuIBBs. — Yes, sir; I saw a 
couple of Irishmen take it up this 
morning. 


SORT OF A PRIMARY SCHOOL. 


‘¢ The House of Representatives 
is getting to be a fine school for 
the young.” 

‘¢Yes; and the chief branches 
are taught there: Reeding, riot- 
ing and quorum arithmetic.” 





JOHNNY’S MISTAKE. 

‘¢ Papa, why is the Republican 
party called the party of great 
moral ideas, when Quay, Dudley 
and Wanamaker are in it?” 


PYGMALION TO GALATEA. 


‘¢ THOU ART, O wondrous form! divine, 
Though fashioned by this hand of mine. 
My life with thee pure bliss would be; 
Without thee naught but misery. 


‘¢ What tongue can speak thy matchless charms? 
Thou livest! Come then to these arms; 

Yor thou shalt find a shelter here, 

And never shed dear Galatea.” 


THE ADVICE WAS TIMELY. 
LIEUTENANT LOFTYE (just before the battle). — General, I should 
like very much to see my father before he dies. 
GENERAL POUNDTEXT.—Go at once, my boy. 
and thy mother, that thy days may be long in the land. 


Honor thy father 


LIFE SEEMED ALL TOO SHORT. 

JANE (about midnight).— 1 say, Pete, don’t you want to be an angel? 

PETE.— I don’t know. Why so, dear? 

JANE (thoughtfully ).— Well, | was just thinking what a good one 
you ’d make. 

PETE. — Make? 
mean? 

JANE (nervously pulling her 
apron-string ).— Oh, you’d have all 
eternity before you. 

(PETE proposes at once.) 


What do you 


NOTHING TO FORGET. 
WAITER. — Have n’t you forgotten 
something ? 
DINER. — No, sir! I am 
Croisette. 


Prof. 


OFTEN THE CASE. 
‘«‘Chatty is a pleasant man to 
talk to.” 
‘«“Yes; but a mighty disagreeable 
one to listen to.” 





e—7 wid 
IN THE CAFE. 
HorrmMan Howes.—Why don’t 
you hang up your hat? 


Hower Gipson lhe beastly 
peg is too large. It won't go on, 


JUSTICE Is what takes a man’s part when injustice would take his all. 


[vt SHOULD N’T BE SO, but it is always more or less unpleasant to 
‘settle up.” Even the heavens weep when the Equinox evens up 
Day and Night. 


GREAT IS THE DIFFERENCE between spirit and matter. You can get 

your physical weight by dropping a nickel in the slot; but your 

political lightness is only ascertained after spending thousands in an unsuc- 
cessful run for office. 


K NIGHT-WORK — Striking. 


|v IS WELL to aim high; 

but success comes often- 

est to the man who aims 
straight. 


AN IMPOSING STONE — 
The Koh-i-noor. 





[F “ALL the world’s a 
stage,” the ocean must 
be the tank. 





[Jv IS QUITE LIKELY that 

if a policeman should 
club one of his own Com- 
missioners, he would find 
some excuse to crawl out of 
the scrape — even if he had 








to say that no one could be 
Judge and accuser at once. 























‘¢Johnny, you are mistaking 
men for ideas.” 
A COTTAGE PUDDING — The 


Presidency. 


«¢ WHICH Is proper —‘ He gradu- 

ates,’ or ‘ He is graduated ?’” 

‘It depends upon the college,” 

replied a Durfee man. ‘‘ He gradu- 

ates from Yale; he is graduated 
from Harvard.” 





ABREAST OF THE POPULAR TASTE. 


FIRST VISITOR (in public library ).— Excuse my curiosity, sir; but would 
you mind telling me why you are reading those copies of the ‘ British 
Peerage '’ and ‘‘ Landed Gentry" and the ‘‘ Almanach de Gotha?” 

SECOND VIsIToR.—I 'm lookin’ for some high-toned foreign names for 
a row of flat-houses I''m puttin’ up over on the East-side. 


No NEWS is no news to editors. 


THE INTENSE HORROR of Vice 
which is shown in some 
quarters reminds one of the Clean- 
liness that displays its well-filled 
Ash Barrels hard by the Front 
Door. 
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IT OUGHT TO BE-—— UNDER ONE FLAG. 
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A FEW THOUGHTS RESPECTING THE CIRCUS. 









THERE WAS A TIME, a long while 
ago, when I was not wildly enthusiastic 
on the subject of circuses; but it was away 
back during the period when I used to be 
strapped into my carriage when I went to 
ride, and when my dining chair was nearly a 
cubit higher than those of my table companions. 
I am not just sure that even then there was n’t 
considerable fascination about the parade for me; but 
I do know that as soon as I could walk well and safely 

alone, the circus was the chiefest joy of all the Summer-time. 

I remember that I never attended school on circus days. It always 
seemed to me a sort of imposition that school should keep. It was not 
frequently either that I attended circuses on a regular ticket. There used 
to be other ways to »btain the freedom of the canvas. I say ‘‘used,”’ because 
I have not experimented with any of them lately, and I do not know from 
personal experience. Neither does my boy. I am not indulgent in many 
things; but on the circus question I am all that could be desired. My boy 
goes to all of the circuses, and there is only one stipulation. He is always 
expected to take me along. If he is sick or away, he is required, by the 
terms of our contract, to provide a substitute. 

In the good old times, I remember, all that you had to do for a 
‘¢ pass,” was to carry about as much agua pura or agua impura, from the 
spring a half of a mile away, as would ordinarily be contained in an adult 
water spout, or perhaps you could ‘‘pass bills” all over a one thousand 
(1,000) acre town, or you could carry armfuls of stakes around; or, if all 
these failed, you could lie down, apparently to take a nap, on the shady side 
of the tent, and inadvertently, in your sleep, roll over under the canvas. It 
was risky, and sometimes there was a man on the other side to roll you 
back with neatness and dispatch, and cut you with a whip, besides; but it 
has been done by my father’s only son, when he was a boy. 

You ’d think, naturally, that the great, four-ringed shows of to-day 
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FOR GOOSE AND GANDER. 


MR. SAWSE (six months after the honeymoon).— Well, | haa 
hoped that the woman I should marry would be able to market 
intelligently ! 

Mrs. SAWSE.—And I, that my husband would be at least a 
fairly decent carver! 
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would be a great treat to me; but, do you know, the kind I enjoy most of 
all, are the little twenty-five cent circuses that show up on the lot back of 
the depot. Someway, they are more homelike, there ’s less constraint, and 
I do enjoy myself a lot better. I know that none of the performers have 
ever appeared before the crowned heads or the princes. They are not en- 
dorsed by the press and public everywhere, even though the bills say that 
they are, and I can criticise them at first hand without having it thrown in 
my face that Lord Soandso thought differently. 

It’s only a step from the seats over into the ring, and the man really 
might just as well jump up and catch the trapeze as to go through the 
form of climbing the rope hand over hand. Then you get: to feel a per- 
sonal interest in all of the performers. One of them does n’t come in and 
do a two-minute act only to go away and appear no more before you have 
gotten to feel at all well acquainted with him. Oh, no! You get to know 
them all, personally, before the performance is over. You know that the 
lady who is drawn up to the top of the tent by her teeth, is the same one 
who juggled so handily with the knifes and the hoops and things earlier in 
the afternoon, only with different colored tights on, and that later on, in 








A DECLINED 


INVITATION. 


THE FRENCH POODLE.—Come home with me, and 
I ‘ll show you some of the luxuries of life. 
THE FOURTH WARD ROUNDER.—Thanks, Pollyvoo; 
but I shave myself. 


the concert, she will be the one to dive into the net from the little plat- 
form high up on the centre pole. 

You know that the man in the dazzling white costume, who does 

such thrilling feats upon the trapeze, is the same performer who 

laid upon his back all dressed in blue, and with his feet made a 

big globe do such remarkable things; and between times, with a 
resplendent red coat on, helped to spread the tumblers’ car- 
pet over the centre of the ring. 

Then the boy who tends the peanut and lemonade stand 
goes over and relieves the party who plays the bass drum, 
so that he can go and do his marvelous contortion act; 
while the clown goes in and gets a full dress suit on, de- 
spite the fact that it’s only half past two, to show off the 
wonderful troop of performing dogs; at the conclusion of 
which he remarks that, as is customary with all well regu- 
lated shows, a concert will be given after the regular show 
is finished; and though the same is not half over, gentle- 
manly young men will pass among the seats, disseminating 
tickets at a dime each. I never stay to the concert. It is 
a delusion and a snare. 

I do not wish any thing that I have said should make 
you feel that I have aught against the great circuses, for I 
have n't. I always go to them just the same; but, really and 
truly, I do have a better time, and feel a good deal more at 
home when I attend the sort which I have tried to describe. 
Now, honestly, don’t you? 
Charles Newton Hood. 


A PRINCIPLE OF EVOLUTION. 
GuEsT.— See here, waiter, I ordered a young duck and you 
have brought a tough old hen. 
WAITER.— No, sah, dat war a duck. But de duck egg war incubrated 
by a hen, sah; and when de duck came out he done gone assumed de pro- 
clivities of de hen, sah. 
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‘The G. A. R.” 
¢¢ What do you want?” 
«¢ A golden bar.” 
¢¢ What ’s your 
record?” 
«¢ Have n’t none.”’ 
«¢ Noble soldier, 
Here’s your mun. !” 














Whoopy doodle whoop! 
Country ’s in the soup — 

Who put her in? 

Tom and Bill McKin. 

Who ’Il pull her through? 

Wait ’til ’92. 
Oh, what a naughty gang was that 
Which, ’neath an old granddaddy’s hat, 
In soup their country would immerse 
To fill the «Grand Old Party’s” purse! 


III. 
‘¢ Hitey-titey prickly pears, 
Johnny Wanny what are your wares?” 
‘‘A silver mug for Babe McKee, 
A cottage dear down by the sea, 
| A place for Pop, a sneer for Lea, 
And all the rest of the earth for me.” 





IV. 
. I had a little candidate who was n’t very fit, 
I put him in the White House, and there I bade 


him sit. 

No matter now rte bad I am, or what the 
papers say, 

He never will go back on me, his master, Mister 
Quay. 


MOTHER GOOSE’S 


MELODIES. 


v. 
Fee — fo — fi— fum, 
I smell the blood of an Englishman. 
I ll bluff at every game he tries, 
And then, of course, apologize. 


VI. 
Joe Foraker opened his mouth too wide — 


His mouth was his joy, his mouth was his pride. 


He opened it wide for the party of pelf, 
And then, poor old Joey, he swallowed himself. 


VII. 
Little Davey climbed the Hill 
In a shower of rain, 
And when he saw how wet it was 
He climbed right down again. 


VIII. 
Benny’s eye 
Was all awry ; 
Benny’s sight was rocky. 
Benny ’s somehow lost his grip 
And is not so cocky. 


IX. 
Dana, Dana, quite contrary, 
How does your garden grow? 
How’s the game of hari-kari? 
Who’s the next to go? 


X. 
Bounce, little Davey, bounce up high, 
Hi there, Davey, Dana is nigh. 
Careful, now, Davey, sweet little bud. 


* * * * a a 


Poor little Davey! What a dull thud! 








DADDY WAS RIGHT. 


Mrs. SARTAIN.—O John! Baby isn't 
big enough to come down stairs alone. 
Mr. SARTAIN.— Yes he is; course he is. 





A PATIENT AUDIENCE. 
Upton.—Went to the theater last night, eh? 
Good play? 
DOwNTON. — Play 
ex’crable. 
Upton.— Did anybody hiss? 
DOwWNTON.— N —o. 
UptTon.—Who was the Star? 
DOWNTON.—John L. Sullivan. 


and performance were 


SOME OF THE heavy-weights of 2 party serve 
to steady it; others only drag it down. 





AN ARISTOCRAT. 
FIRST WALKING DELEGATE.— Th’ new prisi- 
dint av this road is no friend av th’ workin’man. 
SECOND WALKING DELEGATE.— Indade he is 
not. Oi pashed ’im on th’ strate yisterday. ‘It’s 
dhry work walkin’,” says Oi. ‘It is,” says he; 
but he niver wunst asked me t’ tak’ a drink. 


THERE MAY BE a Brotherhood of Man; but 


the big brother is the bully of it, as he is | 


in the family. 





—— There; didn’t I tell you he was? 


The name of SOHMER & Co. 
guarantee of its excellence. 


upon a piano is a 


| MUTTER’S 
COUGH SYRUP 


AN ARTICLE 


! LIKE 
FRED. BROWN’S 
GINGER 


ONLY REQUIRES A TRIAL TO BE 


IN GREAT DEMAND 


IT IS MADE FROM THE BEST MATERIALS 
AND WILL DO ITS WORK. 
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» BROTHERS’ 


33 UNION SOUARE 
New York 


Saieieatoatenet 
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0. L. ny NEALTH EXenciean. 

FOR BRAIN-WOBEERS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE: 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid, 
A complete gymnasium. Takes uP but 6 in, square 
=a floor room 3 new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
“clergymen, editors and othersnow using it, Send for 
illustrated circular, 40 engravings. no charge. Prof, 
D. L. Dowd, Sc ‘entific, Fe gr al and Vocal Culture, 
TRADE MARK.) East 14th Street, New York. 


*& THE STAR BANJO 


Is made on entirely new prin 
ciples and produces the most de 
sirable quality of tone combined 
with the greatest volume and 
carrying power, mene it the 
finest instrument extant for stage 
or parlor use. Price list mailed free, 


_LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO, 
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WILL NEVER HAVE 
HIS FACE CHAP 
WHO wer, 


co LGATE ‘s 
SHAVING 
SOAP. 


For sample send 2 cts. box 645, New York, 








: #2 DANDRUFF should never 


be neglected, because its natur- 






«« The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 
stroying and exhausting 
to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is not 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’ TAR SOAP 


It is pure, mild, curative, and the ideal toilet soap. 
Physicians recommend its use as a preventive of, and 


| remedy for dandruff, itching, baldness, and skin diseases. 


| 


Invaluable to travelers. 25 cents. All Druggists, or 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N.Y. 


aa Sample, to cents, stamps. Mention Puck, 














THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th S8t., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
CHICAGO, ThE. irr State Street. 
SAN FRANCISC CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS city, tid.. , 1923 Main Street. 


THE LATEST AND BEST. 





DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is — the opening buds - Spring. Once used 
u will have no other. 


Sold sieneapentinatits ‘aoery <t. 


JAS. Ss. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
The Correct 


“NEW YORK STYLES ”’ in 
GENTLEMEN’S HATS 
for “FALL ”’ 
issued by 


N. ESPENSCHEID, 


Salesroom, 118 Nassau St., 
NEW YORK. 


Best value in the market. 
Send postal for Order Blank & Prices. 
Agencies throughout the United 
States 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
W. BAKER & C08 


Breakfast Cocoa 


Is absolutely pure and 
it is soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
| costing less than one cent acup. It is 
| delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
| SILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. **° 


HAT UNCLE Sam and AUNT coLU MBIA think, ete. of 
ASHINGTON and SEATTLE, Send stamp to 
Eshelman, Llewellyn & Co., Seattle. Wash. 


NAoenf), 


| 
| 
| 
O 
owlable #: ie | 


CLOTHS. | 
FALL IMPORTATION 


LADIES’ CLOTHS, PLAIN AND FANCY 
CHEVIOTS AND HOMESPUNS. 
LADIES’ CLOAKINCS. 
ENGLISH, SCOTCH AND IRISH | 

WOOLENS for Men’s Wear. | 


Proadovy A 19th ot. 


Nae Yok. 

















| think any thing. 


CULTURE BY THE OUNCE. 

MIss WOULDBE (fo DRUGGIST). — Give me 
’n ounce o’ musk. 

Miss WOULDBE ALLSO.— Oh, Gosh! Helen, 
don’t buy musk! I saw ’n a paper that it ain’t 
cultured t’ use musk. 

Miss WOULDBE (crushingly).— Lord! I ’ve 
saw just as cultured people as us use musk ! — 
West Shore. 

WANTED A RETURN TICKET. 

She was a real nice old lady; but she got mad 
yesterday when she approached the ticket-office 
at the narrow-gauge ferry and said: «*Give mea 
return ticket.” 

‘¢ Where to?” inquired Morris Kern, the ticket 
agent. 

‘“¢ Why, to here; where else do you suppose | 
want to return?” said the r. n. o. |., as her eyes 
snapped fire, and ‘‘ Grandpa” Kern handed her 
out a return ticket to Oakland and raked in two 
bits.—San Francisco Call. 

THE TARIFF EXPLAINED. 

Mavub.— What do they mean by reciprocity ? 

CLAUDE.-—— Now, if I were to kiss you, and you 
should kiss me in return, that would be reci- 
procity. 

MaAub.— Why, it’s nice, 
it was something bad.—/.v. 


isn’t it? T thought 


*T AM so troubled about my husband,” said 
Mrs. Badman, seeking sympathy from the 4 
wife. ‘*He goes from bad to worse; he is an 
infidel and an atheist, and now he says he is an 
agnostic, does n’t know any thing and does n’t 
” 
‘My dear sister,” replied the pastor’s wife, 
‘you don’t know what trouble is. My husband 
thinks he knows how to cook.”—Sob Burdette. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething It soothes the child, softens the 
xums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhaen. 25 cents a bottle. 


PEARS’ so 


Indisputable Evidence of Superiority. 


_DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.l.C., 


Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Phar- 
maceutical Society of Great Britain. 


** Being authorized by Messrs. Pears to purchase at 
‘any and all times and of any and all dealers, samples 
‘of their transparent Soap, thus ensuring such sam- 
‘ples being of exactly the same quality as is supplied 
and to submit same to the 
chemical analysis, | am enabled to guaran- 


‘*to the general public, 
‘* strictest 
‘tee the invariable purity of the Soap. 

‘*My analytical and practical experience of Pears’ 
‘*Soap now extends over a very lengthened period 
‘nearly fifty vears — during which time 
“IT have never come across another 

Toilet Soap which so closely 


Comes up to my ideal of perfection; 


‘fits purity is such that it may be used with perfect 
‘‘confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive 


‘skin — EVEN THAT OF A NEW-BORN BABE." 


PEARS’ sor 


has maintained its reputation as the 
best of all Toilet Soaps for more 
than One Hundred Years. 
It represents a CENTURY’S EXPERIENCE of the 
most successful achievements in the Art 
and Craft of Fine Soap making. 


WW ae y 


“IFUL IN FINISH | QUICK INACTION 


“CHAS. H. SinSONS & Co. 


292 BROADWAY.NEwW YORK 
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ARMOUR'S 
EXTRACT 


BEEF. 





The best and most economical “stock” 
for Soups, Sauces, Beef Tea, Etc. 





ESTERBROOK’S PENS 
always XL. 





“<I scab irae Vi 
yOks RICE) IA) 
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“DS WOEMRITER 


Catalogue free. Address Typewriter Department, POPE 
MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


ROYAL BLUE LINE 


BETWEEN 


NEW YORK & WASHINGTON 


IS OPERATED BY THE 


Jersey Central, Reading & B. & 0. R. R’ds 


VIA 


Philadelphia and Baltimore. 


The entire equipment is brand new and consists of the 
finest Baggage Cars, Coaches, Parlor and Sleeping Cars 
ever built by the Pullman Company. 





The trains are vestibuled from end to end 
and protected by Pullman’s improved 


ANTI-TELESCOPING DEVICE. 


AU the cars in all the trains are 
HEATED BY STEAM AND LIGHTED BY PINTSCH GAS 


Under devices controlled by the Safety Car Heating and 
Lighting Company of New York. 


NO EXTRA FARE. 


Passengers occupying Parlor Car Seats or Sleeping 
Car berths will pay the ordinary charges for same. 


This is the only line running trains from New York in 


5 Hours to Washington, 


Ticket Offices --- 71, 261, 415, 944, 1140 and 1323 Lroad- 
way, 737 6th Ave., 264 W. 125th St. and 132 E. resth sit. 
Brooklyn, 4 Court Street, 860 Fulton Street and «8 


Broadway. 


Station foot Liberty Street, N. 980) 


~SANITAS 


Non-Poisonous 
Wisingteckants 


ArTuHUR E. Brown, Zoological Society, Fairmount Park, writes: 
“* PHILADELPHIA, PA., 14th Jan., 1888. 
“*T beg to say without reservation, that ‘Sanitas’ is the most 
satisfactory deodorizer which I have ever used.’’ 
FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 
For Reports by Medical and Chemical Experts, prices in bulk, ete., 
apply to the 
Factory, 636 -642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 67 
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Cleanses, 





Preserves, | 





Beautifies. 











For the TEETH. | 


A Perfect Liquid Dentifrice. 





Free sample vial 
by mail. 





ON nnn ees 
” 


Address Sample Dept., 
\E. W. HOYT & CO., Lowell, Mass. | 
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DR. JAEGER’S 


SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO., 


| ing with nervous affections, mild forms of insanity, the alcohol, morphine, 


827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 


THIS 





Note our Trade Mark Closely! 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS! 


We ask attention to our Complete Assortment of 


FALL AND WINTER 


UNDERWEAR 


For MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN. 


These Sanatory garments are positively guaranteed to 
be alle-wool of the finest quality ; they are made under Dr. 
Jaeger’s supervision, and sold by this Company and their 
authorized agents ONLY. 


Send for explanatory, descriptive and illustrated Catalogue 
and price list, free by mail. 


Garments made to order, a Specialty. 
Mail orders promptly attended to. 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen System Co., 


827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 


BRANCH 
Housgs: 


119 Nassau Street, Temple Court, New York ; 
1104 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa 


Oy gp A FG A -5 
name and price stamped on bottom. 





W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE centiinen. 


8 50° Genuine Hand-sewed, an elegant and styl. 
ish dress Shoe which commends itself 
$4.00 Hand-sewed Welt. A fine calf Shoe un. 

equalled for stvle and durability. 
$9.50 Goodyear Welt is the standard dress Shoe, 
at a popular price. 
$@.50 Policeman’s Shoe is especially adapted for 
railroad men, farmers, etc. 
All made in Congress, Button and Lace. 


$3 &S2 SHOES csvibs, 


have been most favorably received since introduced. 
Ask your Dealer, and if he cannot supply you send * 


rect to factory enclosing advertised price, or a postal 
order blanks. W, L. p Ana ming Brockton, ‘Mass. 
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QUITE A DIFFERENCE, 

«Is n’t Jones a Christian scientist — a believer 
in the faith cure?” 

‘¢He is.” 

‘«Ts it true that he would n’t have a doctor for 
his wife, the other day, when she was sick?” 

‘*It is quite true.” 

‘Well, I saw a doctor go into his house just 
now.” 

‘Qh, that’s all right. 
self.” — Cape Cod Item. 
THE MAID KNEW HIM. 

MISTRESS (fo her maid).— Did any one call 
during my absence, Marie? 

MARIE.—Yes, Madame; Monsieur Pommier. 

MISTRESS. — Monsieur Pommier? I don’t 
know such a man. 

MARIE.—I know him, Madame. 
see me.—TZexas Siftings. 

A SOUTHERN paper is called 7he Ladle. A 
newspaper that is frank enough to admit that it 
is in the soup deserves to get out.— A/inneapolis 
Tribune. 


To Parents, Guardians and Physicians. 


WILTON RETREAT — A strictly private home for persons suffer- 


He’s sick now him- 


He came to 





or other drug habits. A quiet retreat for persons in good circumstances, 
Strictest surveillance if necessary. Friends relieved of all care and re 
sponsibility. Number of patients limited to four. Thoroughly equipped 
with every modern appliance. Most select establishment in the United 
States. Rural surroundings. Address for further information, 

DR. E. F. ARNOLD, SvureERINTENDENT, SOUTH WILTON, CONN. 





PLAY BALL! 

‘‘¢Why don’t yer put yer eye to dat hole, 
Tommy, ’stead o’ yer ear?” 

‘«Why, dere not playin’ ball, Jimmy; 

on’y talkin’.” — Chicago Light. 
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No, our 

Soups 

are not ex- 
tracts, con- 
centrations norany 
such thing. They 
need no diluting. 


warming alone exc , 


can ordinarily be, 
is to claim a good 
than we feel jus 
why not, indeed? 
with us? The fact 






will send one of your choice. 


Green Turtle, 
gatawny, Mock Turtle, 


you want no others. 





They are 
absolutely ready for the table, 








that* our soups are 


“seadeal, but not more 


a 


ef) : : 
vi Is it not a business 


gigantic scale is rather helpful to the qual- 
ity of the product than otherwise. 


The postage on a sample can costs 14 cents for which price we 


Terrapin, Chicken, Consommé, Purée of Game, Mulli- 
Ox-Tail, Tomato, Chicken Gumbo, French Bouillon, 
Julienne, Pea, Printanier, Mutton Broth, Vegetable, Beef, Pearl Tapioca. 


These goods are for sale by Fancy Grocers. They are the best and 


The Franco- American Food Co.., 
42 West Broadway, New York. 
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Not a flicker, 

no smell, 

no trouble. 
Nothing but solid 
comfort reading, 
sewing or chatting 
in its light. 


Lamp. 


Manutactured by Craig- 
head & Kintz Co., 3 
Barclay St., N. Y. Your 
| Lamp Dealer will have 
it Send to the Daylight 
Lamp Co.,38 Park Place, 
New York, for further 
information. 


Pek (WRIGHT'S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. } 


fe) Gives Pearly White Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath 

. <_< wey 
Also in liquid or powder form 

| RURAL DISSIPATION —A Meadow ‘ Lark.”— 

Texas Siftings. 



















| IF REED gets into the White House it’s hardly 
| likely he "ll ever do it with the aid of a Jimmy.— 
| Philadelphia Times. 





| 
Cooked, seasoned 
and put up ready, | 


except warm- 
ing, for the 
table. 


>epted. To claim 
¢ finer in quality than 
prepared at home 








tified in doing. And 


that we work on a 
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To avoid the evil effects of 
Tea and Coffee, use constantly 
VAN HOUTEN’S COCOA, 
which is STRENGTHENING TO 
THE NERVES and a refreshing 
and nourishing beverage. 

One trial of VAN HOUTEN’S 


Cocoa will convince every one 





of its great superiority in 





Ahi hhh hb he hh 


\ 


AN 


PURE, 
SOLUBLE, 
Delicious. 








THE FOREMOST COCOA OF EUROPE. HIGHEST AWARDS AT 
THE LEADING COCOA OF AMERICA. THE PRINCIPAL EXHIBITIONS 
Easily Digested — Made TT The Original — Take no other. 


‘Best & Goes Farthest.— Largest Sale in the World.— Once Tried, Always Used.” 
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NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL Loapep with Transparent Films. 
For sale by all Photo, Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N.Y. 











A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


FOR WEAK STOMACH, 
IMPAIRED DICESTION, 
CONSTIPATION, 
—— SICK HEADACHE ——_ 
DISORDERED LIVER, &c. 


Sold by all Druggists AT 25 CENTS PER BOX. 
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England 


B. F. ALLEN CO., Sole Agents for United | States, 
365 & 367 Canal Street, New Yor | 


Will (if your ee does not keep them) mail he 8 ; Pills on re. 
ceipt of price— but inquire first. (Please mention PUCK.) 


a Selection 
excels all 
former 


efforts. 








New Styles 
For 
Fall Wear. 

















Choice 
Foreign See them, 
and whether you 
Domestic . 
intend 
Patterns pa 
arriving nd 
datly. or not. 
Suits Overcoats 
to order to order 
Srom $20.00 Srom $18.00 


145 & 147 and 771 
- Bowery, Vit Broadway, 
New York City, ‘ New York City. 


Samples and self-measure rules mailed on application. 





SONG | OF THE OYSTER. 
My busy days have now begun, 
I hardly rest a minute; 
But when church social soup is served, 
As usual, 1’m not in it.—Westborough 
Tribune. 
His EXPEDIENT. 

WHITELY (fo SMALL Boy).— Here, Sonny, | 
if you ’ll collect me a lot of insects, I ’ll give you 
a quarter. 

SMALL Boy.— Insects! What do yer want 
’em fer? 

WHITELY.— I want to put them on my wife’s 
plants. She won’t let me smoke in the house 
except to kill insects on the plants.— West Shore. 

A FEAST OF REASON. 

BETTSON GRANE (meeting his literary friend 
in a restaurant).— Hello, Fitchley; I thought 
your Authors’ Club was to give a banquet at eight 
o’clock, and here it is a quarter to! 

A. TENNYSON FITCHLEY.—I know it, Bett- 
son. I am just getting in a condition to enjoy 
myself.— American Grocer. 





Patent Covers for 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 


By Mail, 90 Cents. 





A SUSPICIOUS QUESTION. 
CoL. Hooks.— Well, Pete, I offered five dol- 


lars reward for the return of the dog; and, as 


you ’ve brought him in, here ’s the money. 
PETE JACKSING.— Thanks, Boss; an’ say — 
if de dawg dun got stole — dat am — lost ag’in, 





| would yer offer de same reward ag’in, sah? — 


Chicago Light. 
OF COURSE. 
‘¢T see that one of the poetesses of passion has 
been arrested.” 
‘¢On what charge?” 
‘¢ Incendiarism.”— Boston Post. 








List of PUCK’S LIBRARY Santee 
in Alphabetical Order. 


A. J. 
All at Sea No.27 Job Lots No. 32 
B. Just Dog 3 
Best Girl - ° 
Brudder Shinbones , = Kids ge 
Bunco - N. | 
Cc. National Game, The e 4 
Chin a oO. 
City Sketches ** is On the Road * 
D. Our Foreign Fellow 
he i 
Darktown Doings ae Out — ii R 
Dumb Critters 40 psd « 3B | 
F. P. 
Fly Time oe Profesh . 
Freaks 4. 99 R. 
Freddy’s Slate ~ «6 "Round Town - -~ 
Fun at Zero << = Ss. 
Funny Baby, The . Sassiety ~~ 
. Shop * 
_ Show Business °° 
Great American Board- Small Boy, The “ 16 
ing-House, The * | Snap Shots « 98 
" Suburban * = 
Hayseed Hits “4 Summer Boarder, The “ 2 
Help " . 
Hi’ Art “ 20 Tramp, Tramp, Tramp “ 10 
Household Happenings ‘‘ 31 wv. 
Human Natur a Ups and Downs “34 
I. . 
Is Marriage a Failure? ‘* 17 Very Young Man - 


10 CENTS EACH. 
Remit Postal Note, U. S. Postage Stamps, or Silver. 


““NEVER OUT OF PRINT.” 
Address : “PUCK,” NEW YORK. 















Mo 0 TRouBL 4 THE GREATEST INVENTION OF 
yo Boning EVERY FAMILY, “ol . oA aT NCINs 
= F Th L IN . 
POM eee AND put stupa om 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON 






| “i INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN'FS. ~ie PHILADELPHIA. c 





SCOTT'S 


Of Pure Cod 
Liver Oil and 


HYPOPHOSPHITES 


of Lime and 
Soda 


is endorsed and prescribed by leading 
physicians because both the Cod Liver Oil 
and Hypophosphites are the recognized 
agents in the cure of Consumption. It is 
as palatable as milk. 

] is a perfect 
Scott’s Emulsion smuzion 7 

ducer. Itis the 


‘Best go fs for “CONSUMPTION, 
Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- 


eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds. 
Ask for Scott’s Emulsion and take no other. 














For improved and economic cookery use 


Liebig COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF, 


for Beef Tea, Soups, Made Dishes, Sauces, (Game, Fish, 
&e. ), Aspic or Meat Jelly. Keeps for any length of time, 
and is cheaper and of finer flavor than any other stock. 


Genuine only with J. von Liebig’s signa- 
ture as above, in blue. One pound of Extract of 
Beef equal to forty pounds of lean beef. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 


























HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St. 


\ NEw YORK. 





Rowlands 


CAY, HARDENs THE GU! Ss SWEETENS THE 
BREATH. ASK DRUGGISTs FOR ROW LAND TO. 
OF 20 HA N GARDEN, LONDON, ENGLAND. 705 








. All hats bearing this trade 

mark are our own special styles 
and make. Represented by 
Agents in all Parts of the U. S. 


— RETAIL STORES, — 


147 Broadway & 4 Astor Place, 


es —— 
MEN'S DRESS SHIRTS 


7 Grand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
TO ORDER. 


We make a specialty of Men’s Dress Shirts to 
order, and guarantee a better quality of material 
and a better fitting Shirt than can be purchased 
elsewhere in America at the respective prices 
quoted below. The same care and attention given 
to mail orders as to orders given in person. 


Grade A. Fine custom-made Shirts, open front or 
back, plain bosom (2,000 linen), plain or corded welts, 
bodies of Wamsutta muslin, 6 for $87.40. Laundered, 
$1.00 extra. 


Grade B. Fine custom-made Shirts, open front or 
back, plain bosom (2200 linen), plain or corded welts, 
with or without cuffs, bodies of New York Mills muslin, 
6 for $8.00. Laundered, $1.00 extra. 


Grade C. Fine custom-made Shirts, open front or 
back, or open both front and back, with one or two 
piece neck band, plain or plaited bosoms (2200 linen), 
bodies in any muslin desired 6 for 89.00. Laun- 
dered, $1.00 extra. 

















Printed instructions for self-measurement mailed on ap- 
plication. No order filled for less than 6 Shirts. Perfect 
fit guaranteed, or money refunded. 


SIMpSou, Crawford & Simpsoy, 


Importers and Retailers of General Dry Goods, 
6th Ave. and 19th St., New York. 


Mail orders promptly filled for Staple and Fancy Dry 
Goods of every description. Lowest prices consistent 
with quay of goods, 


Ononderry 
AS ATH St 


SPARKLING AND STILL. 
Radically cures 


RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
DYSPEPSIA, GRAVEL, 


And all Kidney complaints. 
400 Physicians agree that it is the best water on the market. 
Main Office, Nashua, N. H. New York, 823 Broadway.” 
Send for Pamphlet. 











think our Fountain and Stylo Pens are the best made. 
We find that this opinion emanates from all who have 
used them. Certainly no one wants an old-fashioned 


pen nowadays. Ours are made with great care and 


skill, will hold ink for a week’s use, and write as 
PEOPLE smoothly as a lead pencil. Price, $1.00, $1.50, and up- 
wards. Illustrated circular free. 


J. ate . LEREC & CO., 108 Liberty Mrest, N.Y. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And con "ent ier ONS Mustrating 
ad ove Re eP ete. 

&® A profttadle Radi: uae a ExH! Lo. BI r we ons cap vital. Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusemont. "208 page Catalogue /ree. 


~~ MCALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 








WILL OPEN 
OTERO coew sus 
EDEN MUSEE 


OCTOBER Ist, 1890. 


A MANAGING HUSBAND. 

OLD FRIEND.— Your plan is a most excellent 
one; but do you think your wife will agree to it? 

MARRIED MAN.— Oh, yes. Ill tell her some 
one else suggested it, and | ’ll call it an idiotic 
idea.— New York Weekly. 

Two GENTS. 

FIRST HOTEL WAITER. — That 
squirt at table C is a gent all through. 
me half a dollar. 

SECOND HOTEL WAITER.— He ain’t half the 
gent as that ’ere old bald-headed fat porker at 
table B. He guv me a dollar.— New York 
uH cekly. 


‘ere young 
He guv 


A CASE OF DISABILITY. 

‘¢ To be taken after each meal,” read Impecune, 
as the Doctor left the prescription, ‘1 should n’t 
think one dose a day would help a fellow up very 
fast.” — Pharmaceutical Era. 

GENERAL RAUM has taken the stand. Un- 
wisely it had not been nailed down.—Omaha 
World-Herald. 
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| UMORS OF T 
itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, 


or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, 








IMORS 


Bio inb3KIN KIN 


Citigs ra 


© BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whethe: 


blotchy, 


scrofulous, 


hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economik 


ally, 


and infallibly cured by the CuTicuRA REMEDIFs, consist 


of Curicura, the great Skin Cure, CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite 
Skin Pur:her and Beautifier, and Cutn uRA ResoLveENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 


the best physicians 


and all other remedies fail. 


CUTICURA 


REMEDIEs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 


Sold everywhere 
SOLVENT, $1. 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases. 


Price, CuTIcuURA, 50c.; Soap, 25¢.; Re 
Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora 


a@@- Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented “@48 


rr 


ra 



































Backache, Kidney pains, weakness, 
relieved in one minute by the eclebrated CuTicuRA AnTI- 
25¢c. 


by CuTICURA Soap. “Ga 


and rheumatism 
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GENUINE | 


YANKEE SOAP, 


MANCHESTER, - CONN., 
WILLIAMS & BROTHERS 


CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES. 
To prevent counterfeits, their signature will be upon 
each cake. 




























































































Exaggerated in SIZE to command your attention. 
UALITIES of this famous Shaving 


To exaggerate the delightful 
Soap would be impossible. 


Rich as the richest cream—the lather softens every hair of the most 


harsh beard, making it cut smoothly and easily. 


Shaving is not a nuisance when this Soap is used. 


It becomes a positive luxury. 


Soothing to the skin—it imparts a feeling of cleanliness and cool- 


ness to the face after shaving that is delightful. 
It has stood the test for Half-a Hundred Years. 


It is not costly—a single cake will suffice for 300 shaves. 
Twenty Shaves for a Cent—delightful, refreshing shaves too. 





For 15 Cents in Stamps we will mail a Full-size Cake 


for trial to any part of the world. 


If you shave—try it. 


Ask him for it. He can 


who does not know any 
will explain it at political meetings. 


is the celebrated Marie Brizard and Roger Anisette, 
Marasquin or Curacoa. T. W. Stemmiler, Branch House, Union 
Square, New York. 987 


C. Your druggist probably has it. As 
get it for you if he hasn’t. Get a cake in some way—be- 
fore you shave again, Mailed, postpaid, for 15 Cents, by 


THE J.B. WILLIAMS CO., GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


(Established as Williams & Bros., Manchester, 1840.) 





THE days will soon be here when the man 
thing about the tariff 
Boston 
Traveler. 


After Dinner Drink of the World 
Creme De Menthe, 





BEST’COUGH-MEDICINE 4 


Use it im time, 
Sold by Druggists, 
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*« Pop, I ’ve been elected a member 
of the ys" Union League Club, soI -- - 
wish you ’d let me have a latch-key, 
as I want to stroll down there i 
this evening.” My 


A SuGcgsTIon To Dime Museum ATTRACTIONS. 
—A ‘Freaks’ Club,’’ for Relaxation from Their 
Arduous Duties, 






























SS Casa pe A OOS TES 


Tue Cius-MAN’s DAUGHTER TO THE CLUB-MAN. 
Father, dear Father, come home with me now, 
he clock on the mantel strikes one, 
Your Burgundy ’s chilled, and your canvas-back ’s 
urnt 
, And your terrapin ’s sadl o’er-done. 
Our mother has gone to a dinner so swell, 
. And has likewise attended a dance ; 
She has flirted and waltzed with an Austrian count, 
As well as an envoy from France. 


Come home! Come home! 
Please, Father, dear Father, come home! 


Father, dear Father, come home with me now; 
The clock on the mantel strikes two— 

Your beautiful room and your easy down bed 
Are waiting impatient for you. 

You have got ev’ry luxury Fortune can send, 
Including a porcelain tub ; 

» —, And yet you ’re unwilling to turn to your home, 

>» — And leave your eternal old Club. 












































Father, dear Father, come home with me now; 
he clock on the mantel strikes three ; 

And Mommer will presently come from the ball, 
And ps both can take supper with me. 

We will tempt your coy fancy — canvas-back 

juck, 

And tickle your taste with champagne ; 

“And if you can’t make yourself wholly at home, 
Why, strike for your club once again. 


Come home! Come home! 
Go where you will, there is no club like Home. 






















’ “ Don’t disturb us, Mr. Orficer ; this is the monthly meetin’ of 
FIR a cng patemrpenn — — “Gar the Board of Guv’nors of the Homeless Wanderers’ Social Club, 
‘i an’ we ’re passin’ on applications for Membership. 
[Back NUMBER || 
chus | 
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Our Potiticat Back Numsers Oucut ro Have a Cvs, Too. 


OUR CLUBS.——A FEW POSSIBILITIES. 






